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| Mrs. Trascott, and child, two servants, and Mrs: 
| Jones. Mr. Jones being next to his wife, saw her 
| desperate situation, and made an effort to lay hold’ 
| of her, in which he providentially succeeded, and 
| drew her up so far that she’ got hold of that part of 
* Afier a night and day, passed amid a stormy | the wreck on which he hung and was saved.” 
wind and heavy sea, they approached St. Johns! — Jt js remarkable that Mrs. Jones appears to have 
harbor towards sunset, The missionaries were | been the only one who'entertained any misgivings 
on deck, expressing their joy at the prospect of | as to the fatal termination of the voyage ;'she des- 
pping and sleeping ashore; and the children | cribes herself, when all were cheerful and sanguine 
below were singing in the cabin, in imitation of | ground, as suffering under very great distress of 
their fathers, and playing around their mothers.” | mind, and after’ eartiestly praying to be delivered 


Happy children! the. lisping strains of adoration | from her fears, she was comforted by the recollec- 


which they had caught from their parents’ lips tion of those ‘words, 
were soon to give place to the heavenly chorus, )  Jesux protects ; my fears Begone ! 
“ Hallelujah! for the: Lord God omnipotent reign- | Whit can the Rock of ages move 1” of 
eth.” “Blessing, and honour, and glory, and | The foreboding apprehension did’ not ‘leave het ; 
power be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, | but was blended with this’ consolation so”merciful- 
and unto the Lamb, for ever and ever!” With} ly vouchsafed, to prepare her for the anguish that 
what different feelings should we contemplate their | was to come. The waves had already claimed 
fate, were we told they uttered the songs of sinful | her as their prey; but the Lord willed not her de- 
folly, and passed the time in brawling, disobedience, | partare then ; hé employed the arm of her beloved 
and forgetfulness of God ! ~ | husband to ‘save her, before he was himself num- 
In a state of pleasing expectation, with the har-| bered with the Spirits of just men made feet. 
bor before them, our missionary passengers re-| . What can be''more deeply touching wee the 


“ There we shall meet again, 
When all our toils are o’er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more: 
We shall'with all our brethren rise, 
And grasp them in the flaming skies.’ 








THE MOTHER’S GARLAND 
Forher Children, By Mrs. Phelan, a lady of Ireland. ‘Pub- | 
lighed by James Loring, 182:Washington street. 


This book treats on several different subjects, 
viz, Where are you Going?. The Blessings of 
Kindness, The Shipwrecked Missionaries. Mor- 
als from an Insect. Fatal Errors. ‘The following 
extracts are taken from the article entitled, 

THE SHIPWRECKED MISSIONARIES, 

Among the devoted individuals who cheerfully 
went forth, after the apostolic example, to encoun- 
ter “ in journeyings often,” the accumulated dan- 
gers of a distant voyage, and difficult service; to 


be “in perils by the Heathen, in perils in the | 


city, in perils in the wilderness, in perils in the 
sea, in. perils among false brethren, in weariness 
and painfulness,” and all the vicissitudes of mis- 
sionary warfare, were thes five. ministers whose 
sudden removal some time singe caused snch deep 
affliction, Their names were White, ‘Truscott, 
Hillier, Oke, and Jones.. They were sent by that 
zealous society first established by the Rev. John 
Wesley and his pious coadjutors—a society whose 
praise is in all the churches for their incessant en- 
deavors to spread the knowledge of salvation, both 
abroad and athome. ‘The five missionaries above- 
mentioned were destined for the Island of Antigua, 
where, through the divine blessing, the efforts of 
the Moravian Brethren and those of the Wesleyan 
communion have prevailed in a signal manner over 
the powers of darkness ;. introducing peace, order, 
morality, and tranquillity, the means of grace, and 
the hope of glory, into. many a gang of poor negro 
slaves ; who but for them, would never have heard 
the precious truths that are able to make wise unto 
salvation all who receive them. 

_ The missionary party, having embarked for An- 
ligua, were driven back to Montserrat by stress of 
weather ; and this additional delay gave rise, to 
several discourses. It seemed “good to the Lord 
that they should thus deliver, unconsciously a dy- 
ing testimony of their faith in Him; to the ever- 
lasting benéfit, it is humbly hoped, of many. who 
read in their subsequent fate an awful comment- 
ary on their affectionate addresses. 

The parting hour at length drew near: the 
mission-house was filled, and an appropriate hymn 
Was sung, the following verse of which Mr, Hyde 


d, when on a sudden, the alarming cry was | following? ‘ 

heard from the seamen, “ Breakers a-head! mean-) «The childten‘as they floated on tlie rface of 
ing that the broken and agitated waves indicated | the watery grave cried much, but the brethren and 
that dangerous rocks, or sand-bands lay in the di-| their wives calmly met their'death. They ‘cried 
rection the. vessel was pursuing. An attempt was! outto them who were on the wreck,’ “ fare- 
made instantly to alter the course but in vain: a| well, the Lord bless yoa;” and they in’ return 
few ‘moments passed, and failing to effect their repeated the affecting “ farewell,” and offered up 
purpose, the keel struck upon a reef. ‘‘ Had she | the same prayer to God: ‘“* Lord have mercy 
been twice the lerigth of herself, either to windward | on us”—"“ God save us,” were the solemn’ : 
or leeward, she would have escaped altogether ;/ tions that now passed through the lips of the 
and yet it so occurred, that if the reef had heen | drowning brethrei! Tn a few minutes the dear 
picked (in the judgment of the agent for Lloyd’s,) children ceased to’cry ; and the voice of prayer 
a worse place could not have been foynd.”” He) was turned’ into ‘éndless praise.” Yes, ‘* praise: 





who so directed the striking of that ship in which | unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our . 


the apostle Paul was embarked, that every individ-| sins in His own blood.” “What, think you, would’ 
ual on board escaped, dealt forth this mysterious | the dying believers have then taken in‘ exchange 
dispensation with an equally unerring hand; and } for that hope, that assurance, which you, perhaps, 
thus marked it to our observation that it was the| scarcely deem worth seeking after?’ : 
Lord’s doing. Let us bow to the chastisement,! Where the billows of the Atlantic ocean roll 
and lay the lesson to heart, ~ upon Weymouth reef [see picture] near the island 
The dreadful shock being felt, ‘‘ The brethren | of Antigua, it laves a spdt sacred to the Christian’s 
now rushed towards the cabin to seize their wives, | breast and tells'a tale not to'be forgotten, while ihe- 
their little ones, and servants. ‘I'he mothers and | members of Christ sympathize in the sufferings of 
servants snatched up the children, and rushed | jheir fellows, or rejoice in’ their glory. As the 
through the pouring flood, which was now fast fill-) blood of the matryrs was of old said to be the seed 
ing the vessel, to the missionaries on deck. The | of the Church, $0 may the dying breath ‘af ‘those 
scene was indescribable! the vessel fell on her | Missionaries bé as'a trumpet to arouse the energies" 
side, and filled directly. The sailors. cut away her | and renew thé efforts of their survivors. Let us’ 
mast, and she righted a little: they cast out the} not despise the chastening of the Lord, lest wé 
anchor and let out the chain cable, which caused | draw down heavier visitations : let us not faint un- 
the vessel to hang a little more securely on the | der His rebuke, for it is sent in mercy—we are’ 
rocks, while the sea beat over her in the most ter-| instructed, and: out brethren are glorified: they 
rific manner. All the passengers and crew now | have entéred Mito their rest : they are “‘ before the 
hung upon the bulwarks and rails of the quarter-} throne of God, ahd serve him day and night in his 
deck, up to their middle in water.” temple; and he that sitteth on the throne, shall 
Soon after the vessel struck, the boat washed | dwell among them; they shall hanger no more, 
over-board, with a free black seamen in it. The] neither thirst any more ;' neither shall the sun 
mate of the ship jumped into the sea after it, and | jight on them, nor any heat; for the Lamb which 
was permitted to reach it, but all the humane ef- | js in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and 
forts of these two men to return towards the ship, | shall lead them unto living fountains of water ; 


and rescue some of their fellow-sufferers, were un-| and God shall wipe away’ all’ tears, from their 
availing. ‘Their lives were given them for a prey, 








eyes.” 
and they were driven away, to be drifted ashore in | == = 
due time. NARRATI vs. 
“In the situation just stated, the passengers re- | === == EE 


mained nearly one hour, calling on Him who alone DOMESTIC BLISS. , 
could save them, and pot. daa to comfort| Qne window, opening to the ground, showed the 
themselves,and each other with the prospects of a | interior of.a very small parlor, plainly amd modest- 
blissful eternity.” “ The waist of the vessel gave ly furnished, but pannelied all round with well- 
way, and precipitaed all .who were clinging to the | filled book cases. A lady’s harp. stood: in-one cor~: 





Notices as having, been peculiarly grateful to his 
feelings : 





rails of the quarter-deck into the sea;—Mr. and | ner, and in another two fine glabes and»an orrery. 
Mrs. White, with their three children, Mr. and ‘Some 'small flower-baskeis,_ led. with roses ee, 
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YOUTH’S COMPANIAGON. 














done so, her lips were pressed, almost 
ed, involuntarily, to the little naked 
held. The other, as if in proud, love 
had spurned off to a distance, the fellow shoe ; and 
now the darling, disarrayed for its innocent slum- 
bers, was hashed and quieted, but not yet to rest; 
the night dress was still.to be put on, and the lit- 
tle crib was not there; not yet to rest, but to the 
ightly duty already required of young Christians- 
, in a,moment it was hushed, and im a moment 
the small hands were pressed together between the 
mother’s hands, and. the sweet serious eye was 
raised and fixed upon the mother’s eye (there 
beamed, as yet, the infant's heaven;) and one 
saw that it was lisping out its unconscious prayers ; 
unconscious, surely not unaccepted. A kiss from 
maternal lips was the toker of God’s approval ;— 
and then she rose, and gatheriog up the scattered 
a the same clasp with the half naked 
; she held it smiling to its father; and’ one 


it seem- 
still 
liberty, 


saw in the expression of his face, ae he upraised 
it after having imprinted a kiss om that of his child, 


one saw im it all the holy fervor of a father’s bles- 
sng. 

















ton, lefi the vicinity of Hudson’s River and the 
White Plains. Their object was to: go to New- 
Jersey for winter quarters. The snow had fallen 
early that year, and having partially melted in 
consequence of rain, the roads were in an uncom- 
fortable state for travelling. After a fatiguing 
march of four days, they arrived at Morristown in 
New-Jersey. ‘The first night they were permitted 
to sleep in the houses and barns belonging to the 
inhabivants. Early the: next morning they pro- 
ceeded’ two miles northwardly, toa thick and dark 
forest. Here all began to labour in felling trees, 
to build themselves huts to protect them during 
the winter. The cold increased, and snow fell 
daily around them. They slept upon the earth, 
and had nothing to keep them warm but a single 
blanket. They made every exertion to complete 
their shelter from the storm, and in- about a week 
the log-cabins were ready to: admit their tenants. 
With great joy and gratitude:they took possession 
of these rude abodes, trusting to pass the dreary 
months comfortably in them, until the desired spring 





should appear, and call them forth to: active: ser- 
vice for their country. 













diers, seeing his deep distress, replied, —‘‘ General, 
we can bear this longer. We do not complain, 
We are ready to fight for our country, whenever 
you call us forth.”” 

This patience and cheerfulness seemed to afflict 
him the more, atid he was scarcely able to com- 
mand his voicg as he thanked them for their 
patriotism.. He assured them that if it was within 
the power of man, some food should be procured 
for them: that day. Before night, the steward’s 
call was beat throughout the camp: The famish- 
ed soldiers rushed to the spot. A’ guard was pla- 
ced over the meat, while it-was weighed’ out, and 
each man received four ounces of beef as free 
from: bone as possible. Overcome by the fierce- 
ness of appetite; they swallowed it raw, the mo- 
ment it came into their hands. The next day, 
four ounces of bread were distrituted ; and much 
in: the same manner their scanty rations continued, 
until the winter was past, and the spring restored 
the toils and perils of war. 

But not from scarcity of food alone, did the army 


seattle 
-dispersed about the room ; table, near the the mother withdrew little apd| . Botvere rovigionsibegan to fail. The cold : 
inion sat ag ral igo her cm sce eanain fell, ca still Piingereaf hae After wee nes? that the %, Delaware cold 
ing over a wHtiag desk, ‘witha pen imhis hand, fori the i afew minutes, sweet sounds arrest-| Were early frozen, and no supplies could arrive ip thaw 
’ his eyes were directed towards the gravel walk be-|ted my departing footsteps; a few notes of the} boats. New-Jersey from her own resources, was of tt 
‘fore the window, where a-lady, (an elegant look-| harp, a low prelude stole sweetly out, a voice still | not able, for any length of time, to furnish food for but 
ing woman, whose plain white robe and dark un-| sweeter, mingled its tones with a soft quiet aecom-| so great a multitude. Some murmuring was a com 
‘covered hair well became the sweet, matronly ex-| paniment, swelled out gradually into a strain of | first heard among the soldiers ; but when the cause ly'd 
pression of her face and figure) was anxiously | sacred harmony, and the words of the evening |.was.fully ined, they .bore with patience the duty 
stretching out her encouraging arms to her little} hymn came wafted towards the house of prayer. | reduction of their allowance to Aalf, and then a bloc 
daughter, who came laughing and tottering towards | Then all was still in the cottage and around it ; | quarter, of their accustomed quantity. Only fou end 
her on the soft green turf; her tiny feet, as they | and the perfect silence, and the deepening shad- | ounces of bread, and four of meat, were served to bore 
essayed their first independent steps in the event-| ows, bronght to my mind more forcibly the late-| each man, for twenty-four hours: A few were so the 
ful walks of life, twisting and turning with grace-| ness of the hour, and warned me to turn my face | distressed by the cravings of ite, as to take ling 
ful awkwardness, and unsteady pressure, under the | homewards. So I moved a few steps, and yet | without permission arti Of heed fromm the: imbab- and 
disproportionate weight of her chubby persun. It} again I lingered, lingered still ; for the moon was | itants orristown. Complaints ensued. It hea 
was a sweet, heart-thrilling sound, the joyous,| rising, and the stars were shining out in the clear | was necessary, that discipline should be enforced. req: 
crowing laugh of that creature, when, with one| cloudless heaven ; and the bright reflection of one; A guarst was placed araund the encampment, and 5 
last, bold, mighty effort, she reached the maternal | danced and glittered like a liquid fire-fly on the | every soldier taken beyond she line of sentriga, re- arm 
arms, and was caught up to the maternal bosom, | ripple of the stream, just where it glided into aj ceived immediately twenty lashes. off | 
and half devoured with kisses, in an ecstacy of un-|dark, deeper pool, beneath a little rustic foot-| Still the afflicting .scayei ¥ increased. Fow thet 
speakable love. As if provoked to emulous loud-| bridge, which led from where I stood into a shady | ounces of bread, or heer pt now deal our 
ness by that mirthful outcry, and impatient to min-| green lane, communicating with the neighboring | out only once in wa days. Some said “ this poo 
gle its clear notes with that yonng, innocent voice, | hamlet. small quantity just F appetite, aud makes hin 
a blackbird, embowered in a tall neighboring bay- “nome === | us the more hungry. ‘had rather have nathing sell 
tree, poured out forthwith such a flood of full, rich HISTORY. to eat.” To this trial they were also brougly, eed 
melody, as stilled the baby’s laugh, and for a mo- Four cold winter dere-end nights passed, and not ay 
ment arrested its observant ear. t for a moment. From the Juvenile Miscellany. \a mouthful of food could be procured. Bat in. to 
The kindred nature burst out into full chorus; THE ARMY AT MORRISTOWN, stead of murmurs, there was a spirit of cheerful ter 
the baby clasped her hands, and laughed aloud: Br Mrs. Sigourney. endurance among the soldiers. Groups of them gor 
and, after her fashion, mocked the unseen song-| We hear much, especially on the fourth of July,) might be seen conversing even in a. humorous: por 
stress. The bird redoubled her tuneful efforts,| when the independence of our nation is celebra-} manner. One would say, “I verily believe they rer 
and still the baby laughed, and still the bird re-| ted, of the blessings of liberty. Young people) mean to starve us to death here in this wilderness, pet 
joined ; and both together raised such a melodious | should be taught the value of these blessings, by a) But never mind,—we shall die in 3 good capse,” in 
din, thatthe echoes of the old church rang again ;| knowledge of the history of those countries where | And another would reply in the same cheerful Go 
and never since the contest of the uightingale with | tyranny. and misrule have prevailed. Especially|mauner. ‘‘ Yes: but I had rather be shot by the: ris 
her human rival, was;heard such an emulous con-| should the children of this happy land be remind-| enemy, than starved by my own people.” eo 
flict of human skill. I could have laughed for | ed of that race of heroic and disinterested men, by| After this fast of four days, one gill of wheutl mi 
: » from my unseen lurking-place within| whose toils and services, through the blessing of | was dealt out toeach man. ‘‘ What shall we. do. an 
the fark shadow of the church buttresses. It was|God, their freedom was purchased. When they with it?” said some. “ It is so long since we liave of 
altogether such a:scene as | shall never forget, one | see a soldier of the revolation, hoary with time, | eaten, that it seems to be a pity to take the trouble 
from which I could hardly tear myself away. Nay, | let them hasten to gather from his lips lessons of! of eating again.” But afier a little consultation,, 
I'did, nat; I stood motionless as a statue in my | patient endurance, and bow down reverently be-| they boiled the wheat and eat it, drinking also the ac 
dark, gray niche, till the objects before me became | fere the patriots of other days. But few of these | water in which it had been boiled. Scarcely had 
indistinct in twilight, till the last slanting sun-| brave men now remain, for us to respect and love. | they finished their scanty repast,.when the report 
had withdrawn from the highest panes of | Many of them have gone down to the grave, with-| of a gun within their encampment’ alarmed them. fa 
. church window, till the blackbird’s song was| out even.a payment of their just claims, or a me-| Each rushed from his hut to- inquire the’ cause.. a 
hushed, and, the baby’s voice was still, and the| morial of their country’s gratitude. A dog had wandered into their limits, and an offi- " 
mother and her nursling had retreated into their| ‘There Were periods when our revolutionary ar~| cer shot the unfortunateanimal. he next day, a m 
iet dwelling, and the evening taper gl 1} my sustained. great privations, and suffered ex-| cook reported that he had prepared him for a party tt 
p eat the fallen,white curtaiv, and still open | ceedingly from cold, hunger, and want of clothing. | of officers, who had thankfully dined upon his car- e 
window. This was particularly the case during a winter | case. - a 
But yet before that curtain felt, another act of| spent at Morristown, in New-Jersey. Ihave the} Another fast of four days ensued, which was s 
the, beautiful pamtomine had passed in review be-| pleasure of aequaintance with one who endured | rendered more severe by the extreme cold. 0 
fore me. The mother with her infant in her arms| the trials-of that sevére season ; and on requesting | the fifth morning be sunrise, a stately officer s 
had seated herself in a low chair, within the little | of hima description of the scenes through which he | was observed, with th€ bridle of his’ horse around ti 
parlor. She untied the frock strings, drew off| then passed, he favored me with the narrative which | his arm, walking through the encampment. He t 
that,.and the second upper garments, dexterously | I am now about to impart to you. He is a man| called at every hut, and affectionately asked each I 
and at) intervals, asthe restless frolics of the still,| of pleasing and venerable countenance, of a highly | soldier, how he fared. ‘Tears rojled down his: ‘ 
wnwearied baby afforded opportunity ; and then it| respectable rank in society—and beloved for ex-| cheeks, at the discovery of their state, and he said t 
in its little coat and stays, the plump white| cellence and piety by all who know him: that it was only the night before that the full ex- , 
p — sta shrugged up in antic. merriment, far} ‘' At the commencement of the month of No-|tent of their privations had! been told at his resi- ; 
above the slackened shoulder straps.. Then the | vember, 1779, the Army, under General: Washing-| dence. This wasGeneral Washington. The sol- , 
mother’s hand slipped off one shoe, and having | 





suffer at Morristown. The severity of that winter 
is remembered to this day. The snow long re- 
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mained three ‘and four feet upon a level. The; 
cold. was so intense, that for six weeks not the least 
thawing of the frost was perceived from the ‘rays 
of the sun. Not adropofwater could be obtained, 
but by melted snow. ‘There was great want of 
comfortable clothing. ‘The soldiers were general- 
ly'destitute of shoes. ‘The guard when out upon 
duty, might be tracked upon the snow by the 
blood from their feet. Yet every hardship was 
endured with fortitade for the sake of the love they 
bore to. their country. Looking with hope toward 
the independence of their rroes they were wil- 
ling to suffer hunger, and cold, and nakedness, 
and the want of all things, and to pour out their 
heart’s blood in her battles. How has that country 
requited them ? 

My children, who have read this account of the 
army at Morristown, are you acquainted with any 
of the soldiers of the revolution? A remnant of 
them survive, scattered about in different parts of 
our land. All of them are old. Some are very 

If there is one in your vicinity, go and visit 
him. Ask him for the story of what he had him- 
self seen, heard, and done, in the war that purcha- 
sed our freedom. Lay up faithfully in your mem- 
ory what he shall impart to you, that you may tell 
to your children the deeds of a brave and disin- 
terested race of men, when they shall all have 
gone to their rest in the grave. If he suffers from 
poverty, bear to him daily a portion of your own 
repast. If he shrinks from the cold, and the tem- 
pest, beg a garment to cover him. If his mind is 
in darkness, go and read to him from the book of 

Speak to him of the gratitude which the 
rising generation feel to those who toiled, and 
sorrowed, and endured, that their native land 
might be free ; and by your own kindness, respect, 
and reverence, strive to atone for the forgetfulness 
ofa country which they have saved. 


-2Oe— 
From the Sabbath School Instructer. 
SCENES IN PENOBSCOT COUNTY, ME.—No. 5. 


I have just returned from an interesting visit to a 
family living at a little distance from the house of 
a friend, who is superintendant of a Sabbath School 
in the pleasant_village of —. ‘While going with 
me to the housé, the sup@rintendant told me that 
the woman we were going to visit had recently 
expressed ahope in Christ, and that she was 
awakened to a sense of haul and need of a 
Saviour by the conversation of her little daughter, 
one day when she returped from the Sabbath 
School. He had talked ye scholars about the 
broad way and the narrow , of which they had 
been reciting and conversing with their teachers. 
He asked them where they thought the narrow 
way turned out of the broad way—and told them 
they must try to find out and must ask-their pa- 
rents. After learning these facts, I was anxious 
to hear the mother tell her own story. We were 
soon at the house, and after the usual salutations, 
the conversation turned upon the subject of reli- 

ion, in which Mrs. M. manifested a deep interest. 

asked her how long she had enjoyed religion, 
and by what means her mind was drawn to the 
subject. In reply to my inquiries, she gave, as 
nearly as I can recollect, the following account. 

“Twas very much awakened several years ago by 
the conversation of my minister, who talked with 
me about bringing up my children, and thought I 
would seek religion in earnest. But something 
told me to put it off, and I was not willing any 
body should know that I felt anxious. So I con- 
cealed my feelings and tried to get rid.of them, and 
finally succeeded so that I was worse than I had bee 
before. My-children wanted to go to the Sabbath 
School, and though I did not much like the school, 
T let them go, and thought that would be some ex- 
Ccuse for neglecting as I had done, to instruct them 
athome. | think I have been more wicked this 
year than ever before—more hardened and stupid ; 
More disposed to complain till, one Sabbath, Mary 
came home from the School and asked me which was 


not in a very good natured mood, atid these ques- 
tions made me feel dreadfully. I-could not bear 
to hear her talk so, nor say a word to her, but she 
kept teasing me and asking other questions about 
the lesson. I asked her what she asked such ques- 
tions for. She-said, the broad road leads ‘to des- 
truction, arid the narrow way Jeads-to life, and the 
gentleman at the Sabbath Schoo! told~ts we must 
be careful to find out which is the broad way and 
which is the narfow way. This made me feel 
worse yet, ‘but I did not want to have her know it, 
and I felt a little vexed.—Some bad feelings would 
come up then, and I told Mary | should think the 
gentleman might tell the children himself, and 
not send them home with such questions. But it 
did not do any good—I kept thinking how I had 
neglected to tell my children about the right way, 
and had been leading them in the broad way, be- 
cause I was going always in it myself. Just as if 
all would be well. I-tried to think of something 
else that would not make me feel so, but all the 
time these questions would keep coming up, and I 
could not get away from them day nor night. 
When I waked up in the night the question would 
come up, which is the narrow way? And so it was 
day after day. It stuck in my heart so I could 
hardly eat or sleep. I wanted to tell somebody 
how I felt, but was ashamed to, till one day, think- 
ing I could not put it off any longer, I went and 
told Mrs. — all about my feelings. She and I had 
been very intimate, and I was struck to find that 
she now felt very much as I did.* I did not know 
there was anything on her mind, and thought no- 
body ever felt as I did. She told me not to try to 
get rid of my feelings, but to seek religion, I af- 
terwards went to an inquiry meeting, and there re- 
ceived some good advice. I thought I would do 
anythiug if I could only have religion, but knew 
not what to do. I tried to contrive a great mapy 
ways to make me better, but all did not answer, 
and I found I could do nothing right, but go and 
throw myself into the hands of Jesus Christ, and 
beg for salvation through him. It did not seem as 
if I could be saved, or could be happy, because I 
had been so wicked, but I knew I could not be 
happy any other way, and if I must perish I would 
perish begging for mercy through Jesus Christ. 
When I felt so and tried to pray for help, it was 
but a little while before I felt that my load was 
gone, and that I could praise God with all my 
heart. Now I feel at peace with every body. 
think I have happiness that the world cannot give 
nor take away, and I. desire forever to bless God 
for it.” 

After she had finished her story, I asked how 
old her little girl was. She said, “Seven years 
old.” I asked her, if she seemed to think as much 
about the Sabbath School lessons as she had done. 
““O yes,” she replied,“** Mary is quite a thought- 
ful child, and she loves to tell me something 
about the lesson and the school every Sabbath.” 

The writer of this narrative has three reasons 
for offering it to the reader. 1. The hope that 
superintendents and teachers will be encouraged 
to talk familiarly to their scholars, and use very 
plain and simple language, in explaining their 
lessons, so that the scholars can understand them. 
2. That scholars may be led to think more of the 
lessons they learn, and of the instructions they re- 
ceive from their teachers and superintendent, and 
converse with their parents about these things. 3. 
That parents will feel more desirous to have their 
children attend the Sabbath School punctually— 
prepare their lessons well; that they may converse 
more with them respecting their lessons, and es- 
pecially that they will explain to them “ the broad 
way and the narrow way,” so that children may 
not make a mistake and take the wrong road, say- 
ing at last, ““My father and my mother led mé in 
this broad way.” 

* This woman was awakened by reading a tract, about the 
same time Mrs. M. was by the questions of her little daughter 
—and soon after found peace in believing. 








the broad way and the-narrow way; and where the 
narrow way turned out of the broad’ way. I was 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
HOME MISSIONS, 
Extract from a Missionary Report to the Executive Committee 
of the Massachusetts Missionary Society. 

“T can relate no remarkable occurrences amo 
my people during the past seasun. Since April, 
sixteen have been added to my church, of whom 
eleven were recent converts. Eight of these were 
members of the Sabbath School andeBible Class.’ 

CASE OF A CHILD. 
‘One of these converts, a child of eleven years. 
old, has evinced ever since her conversion, an as- 
tonishing maturity and strength of piety. Her 
parents removed from —— to this place, and were, 
received to our communion last spring. There 
was then a little more feeling here than usual. 8. 
soon became interested for, her spiritual welfare, 
and deeply convinced of sin. Her views were as 
correct and definite, as those of intelligent a 
at twenty years of age. She found comfort 
faith ; and from pe a pony ov has shone over 
all the village. In the prayer ings to 
which she Sen introduced, soon after ae ‘danves- 
sion, the elderly and pious matrons were astonish- 
ed and edified by the fluency and propriety and 
richness of her prayers. In the female school of 
which she was a member, the instructress admiz- 
ed her constancy and decision, and the girls all 
loved her, and felt the power of her religion. 
The little indulgences of her school-mates, such 
as are commonly, and imperceptibly seductive to 
young Christians, always added fuel to the un- 
quenchable flame of her devotion. scholars 
at her suggestion spent an hour after school once 
or twice a week in prayer together, in the school- 
room. Once after this exercise, S— was over- 
heard by the family, while praying alone with very 
unusual fervor; for several days her earnestness 
increased. It was incidentally discovered, by her 
mother, that the exciting cause of her unusual 
fervor, was the levity of some of her school mates 
at the prayer meeting. a 

In May, she was examined for admission to the 
church. Hervexamination developed a depth of 
religiows experience sgldom regched by Christians 
ofany age. Her knowledge of the nature of true 
religion, was expressed in words which man had 
never taught her to use. Her views of sin; were 
formed from her own experience, not from de- 
scriptions of sin given by others. Every thing 
seemed original with her. She was received into 
fellowship with the church, and has ever since, so 
let her light shitie, that others glorify her Father 
in heaven. A lady from a town where the prevail- 
ing religion is Unitarianism, has resided in: the 
family through the season, and. acknowl that 
she has learned from S— the reality and power 
of experimental religion. When our collections 
for Tracts, &c. are taken up, she takes’ a sub- 
scription pdper and appeals to her school mates 
with wonderful propriety, acceptance and success. 
She is now, and God grant she may long be, a 
burning and shining light among us.” 

Remarks. ‘ 

1. Every child who reads’the above, may be 
assured that it is no fiction. 

2. There is no child that may not become a 
living, prayerful and happy Christian like little S., 
and adorn the church of God by doing good. 

3. Every child that does so, will have the Sav- 
iour for a friend, and Heaven for a home. 

4. Children, as well as others, ought to love 
Home Missions—for, it was by the labors of a 
Home Missionary that little S. was brought to re- 
pentance ; and the labors of other Home Mission- 
aries bring many other children into Sabbath 
Schools, and Bible classes, and also into the arms 
ofChrist. Hundreds and thousands of lovely child- 
ren are taught the way to God, and are saved from 
sin and hell; by ‘what Christians are doing for 
Home Missions. . 





labour is much confusion, and laborious study a labyrinth of 
perplexities. 


5. And as children ought to love Home Mis- 
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sions, so they should save and impart some of the 


‘money they receive from :kimd: friends to support 
such missions—and they should provoke one 
another’tothe love of this good work, and also 
plead with their parents, to give! freely of what 
they have freely received, for the support of good 
men who go into: the waste places of Zion, that 
they may gather the lambs in their arms, and save 
them from danger, and conduct them to the Great 
Shepherd. 

6. How lovely is a pious praying child! Good 
people Jove hing. Angels love him. Christ loves 
him. “All hedven will love him forever. And 
is not so much love, and such everlasting love, 
to be mote desired, than the scorn and the laugh 
of witked' children is to be feared? 

“7. We hope that every child who reads the ac- 
count of S—, will resolve to tarn’to God, and 
sérve Christ, to-day, henceforward and forever ! 
re 








OBITUARY. 





From the ‘Sabbath SchdBt ‘Instructer. 
JAMES HANSON. 


Little James was born of poor parents, who had 
@ numerous offspring, and who had to labour bard 
to enews them a livelihood. However, his poor 
-mother knowing the value of being taught to read 
_ the Scriptures, took care to send him early to the 
preeau he ned and — satisfaction, her desires 
were, in a’ great measure, accom- 
plished. "Phough bis health was always delicate, 
yet he, regularly and cheerfully attended, tillinter- 
zupted by a constitutional decline. Hisimprove- 
nent, however, was great and rapid. He soon 
t into the first Bible class, where he gained the 
lar attention of his teachers, because he 
Was so’attentive to advice, and so inquisitive after 
s&howledge, and his good behaviour was visible to 
-all. »Whensin the place of worship he was_all ear 
40, what the niinister had to say;having most of 
q ime his eyes intently fixed upon him. 
_. Hts broken state of health for about two months 
; ious to his death, suffered him not to attend 
schiool as much as was desired, both by bim- 
“self arid ‘teacliers. Many times did he attend 
‘when he was scarcely able to bear up under the 
weight of his disordered frame; but he came 
owhen he. could, without paying much regard to 
' yor,weather. He came in such clothes as 
God e ie parents kp oe for ~~ ath 
out me, always appear) lecent, tho in, 
pos par He del mot = into the hast 
‘unt ngly, as might be seen in his countenance, 
‘and he returned home in i seriousness, 
~not in-foolishness and mischief. 
yuiWhew he could not go to the house of God, he 
often rotired for secret prayer unto his God. He 
.zead his Five constantly, as any one might have 
known if t had beld any conversation with 
-on the subject of religion. On holidays he 
mind p y, though there were many young 


‘and’ gay ‘companions about where he lived, but 
\eflen wand to the mother, “T think T shall be tuck 
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~better if I read @ chapter in the Bible, than if I” 


»were togotoplay.” He obeyed his parents, and 
_often sail he should never be able to repay their 
i scuspi to him. He prayed devoutly.@ Perhaps 
there never were seen more meekness of temper, 
hamility of mind, sorrow for sin, loye to the Sa- 
‘viour; fervent and simple devotion, patience and 
ignation, in a youth of his age. : 
e gave evidence to all of a growing mectness 
for heaven; and this young plant, beginning so 
soon to bear fruit, was quickly ripened,and the 
owner came and took it home fromthe evil to 
come. . His disorder had often threatened him 
with dissolution, and in the end he died, being con- 
fined to his bed only about six weeks, during 
which time his teachets and friends often visited 
him, and prayed with him. One-time when ask- 
ed, how he was, he said, “ I am but weak in body, 
t the Lord deals kindly with me.” 
_,,, He often felt uncomfortable, because he feared 
jis sing were not pardoned; at other times he 
¢ as being filled with comfort, but when 
‘dark seasons occurred, he was affraid it was not 
‘veal. ‘Whe asked what he desired most, he said, 
brist, and live to be useful, or 
else die-and be with him 3’ which to choose he 


z 


said he did not want to live at 
could be made more useful than he 
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PRECIOUS TREASURE, 

The danger occasioned by an awfulerruption of 
Mount Etna, many years since, obliged the inhab- 
itants of the adjacent country to flee in. every di- 
rection for safety. Amidst the hurry and,confu- 
sion of this scene, every one carrying away what- 
ever he deemed most precious, two sons, the one 
named Anaphias, the other Amphonimus,. in the 
height of their solicitude for the preservation of 
their wealth and goods, recollected their father 
and mother, who, being both very old, were unable 
to save themselves by flight. Filial tenderness 
overcame every other consideration. ‘* Where,” 
exclaimed the generous youths, ‘“‘shall.we find a 
more precious treasure than our parents?” This 
said, the one took up his father on his shoulders 
and the other his mother, and so made their way 
through the surrounding smoke and flames. 


—— 
OBEDIENCE TO PARENTS. 

A little boy, about seven years old, was on a vis- 
it to a lady, who was very fond of him, Although 
he was a great way from home, he behaved very 
well, and endeavored to do every, thing that he 
thought would have pleased his parents had they 
been present. One day, at breakfast, there was 
some hot bread upon the table, and it was hand- 
ed to him, but he refused to take it. ‘‘ Do you 
not like hot bread ?” said the lady. ‘* Yes,” replied 
he, ‘Tam very fond of it.” ‘Then, my dear, 
why do you not take some?” ‘‘ Recause my papa 
does not approve of my eating hot bread.” I sup- 
pose his father thought, a» most people think, that 
hot bread is not wholesome. ‘“‘ But your father,” 
said the lady, “‘is a gfeat way off, and will not 
know whether you eat it or not. You may in- 
dulge yourself for once ; there will be no harm in 
it.” “ No, I will not disobey my father and moth- 
er. [must do what they have told me to do, 
though they are a great way off. I would not 
touch the roll if I were sure nobody would see me. 
1 myself should: know it, and that would be suffi- 
cient.” When the lady found him so resolute in 
doing whatds right, she was pleased with him, and 
commended him: and no doubt, he felt much 
happier, in his own mind, than he would have 
doue if he had eaten the hot roll. 


——— 
PFILIAL PIETY. 

The judicious Hooker used tosay, ‘ If I had no 
other reason and motive for being religious, | 
would earnestly strive to be so for the sake of my 
aged mother, that I might requite her care of me, 
and cause the widow's heart to sing for joy.” 


—— 
PAINFUL RECOLLECTION. 

Anamiable youth was lamenting in terms of 
the sincerest grief, the death of a most affection- 
ate parent. His companions endeavored to con- 
sole. him by the reflection, that he had always be- 
haved to the deceased with duty, tenderness, and 
respect. “‘So thought I,” replied the youth, ‘ whilst 
my parent was living; but now I recollect, with 
pain and sorrow, instances of disobedience and 
neglect, for which, alas! it is too late to make 
atonement,” 








a 
FILIAL INGRATITUDE, 

There was. lately a man who had an only. son, 
to. whom he was very kind, and gave every thing 
that he had. When his son grew up andggot a 
house, he was very unkind to his poor old father, 
whom he, refused to support, and turned out. of 
the house. The old man, said to. his grandson, 
“ Go and fetch the covering from my bed, that 1 may 
go and sit by the way-side and beg.” The child 
burst into ‘ears and ran for the covering... He met 
his father, to whom he said, ‘‘ Lam going to fetch 
the rug from my grandfather's bed that he may 
wrap it round him and goa begging.” ‘Tommy 
went for the he 5 and brought it to his father, and 
said to him, ‘ Pray father, cut it in two, the half 
of it will be large enough for grandfather, and 








perhaps you may want the other half when I grow 
aman and turn you out of doors.” The words 

















of the child struck him'so forcibly, that he imme- 
diately ran to his father and asked forgiveness, 
and was very kind to him till he died. 


—_— ' 
A RUINED SON. 

A certain farmer had an only son, to whom he 
was greatly attached, and never could think of 
chastising him for his faults, 
the age of twelve years, he bade adieu to his fath- 
er’s house, and went away.. For nearly twenty. 
years he was never heard of. It happened, how- 
ever, that the old man man was under the necessi- 
ty of taking a journey a considerable way, witha 
large sum of money. He had to pass a wood, and 
as he went on a man rushed from it, seized his 
horses and demanded his money. The old man 
remonstrated with him. , He would not hear, but 
again demanded his money., Most reluctantly he 
gave itup.. ‘The robber gazing at him, said, ‘* Do 
you know me?” ‘“ No,’ said the old man., ‘Do 
you not know met?” he repeated, ‘ No, [do not 
know you,” —‘* Well,” said the robber, ‘I am 
your son!” and returning his.money, added, ‘Had 
you corrected me when young, 1 might have been 


a comfort to you; but now I am a disgrace. to you,. 


and.a pest to society.” 


POETRY. 











For the Youth's Companion. 
MORNING PRAYER. 
© Thon, who bid’st the morning sun, 
Ite genial rays to shed, 
Direct our feet from vice to run; 
In virtue’s paths to tread. ‘ ‘ 
Permit the morning of our duys, 
In heavenly light to shine ; . 
Our youthful tongues in notes of praise, 
To sing thy love divine. — 
From pride, and every worldly sin 
eh oe be free thie day ; Bia 
And at the cross of Jesus cling, 
For our support and stay. 
Our hearts we find in great arrears, 
Whene’er we within 5 
And tho’ we may be young in years, 
We’re very old in sin. 
The glitt’ring dew-drops on the grass, 
ais ay Bm then away; tr 
The days of man as fleetly pass, 
Are quite as brief asshey. ? 
Then pour, O Lord, thy grace below 
Opes cor helpless onto 
Teach us thy teal worth te know, 
Before it is too late, ‘ 
And when the last snd hour .is come, 
We bow to death’s 
O may we hear 1 
Come ye into 


From the Spirit and Manners of the Age. 
HEAVEN. 

Heaven is the land where troubles cease, 
Where toils and tears are o’er ; 

The sunny clime of rest and peace, 
Where cares distract no more, 

And not the shadow of distress 

Dims its unsullied blessedness. 


Heaven is the home where spirits dwell 
Who wander’d here awhile, , / 
And “ seeing things invisible,” 
with a smile 
To hail, amid sepulchral night 
morning of eternal light. 


behest ; 
ds “* Well done, 


Heaven ia the everlasting throne, 
Where angels veil their sight ; 

Whence He—the high and holy One, 
Throughout those realms of light 

Diffuses by one thrilling glance 

The glory of his countenance. 


Heayen is the place where Jesus lives 
eral en his dying bloody 
ile to his pra ‘ather gives 
winssisors ml ain aes endless d 
rps and t " less days, 
Shall crown his head with songs of praise. r 
Heaven is the temple whither 
From saints on earth ascends ; 
The dwelling of the Spirit, whence 
His influence 
Like heavenly dew, to cheer and bless _ 
Hie children in the witderness. 
Heaven is the dwelli porn of) » 
' ‘The home of Ii be oe love, vee 
Where faith and ’ 


yer, 


in rapture die, 
And ransomed souls above Tr 
Drink, in, beside the eternal throne, 
Bliss everlasting and unk 











When he arrived at, 
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